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Which we had wrought him, not without some force
Upon your will, I give you your own wishes :
Receive your own Alvarez.    When you please
To celebrate your nuptial, I invite
Myself your guest

Duch. Eternal blessings crown you I
AIL And ever}* joy your marriage!

[As ike King is going out, he meets tfe Cardinal;

they converse together.

Ah'. I know not whether I shall wonder most,
Or joy to meet this happiness.

Duck. Now the king

Hath planted us, methinks we grow already,
And twist our loving souls, above the wrath
Of thunder to divide us.

Alv. Ha! the Cardinal

Has met the king! I do not like this conference;
He looks with anger this way.    I expect
A tempest

Duch* Take no notice of his presence;
Leave me to meet, and answer it    If the king
Be firm in's royal word, I fear no lightning.
Expect me in the garden.

Ah'. I obey;

But fear a shipwreck on the coast                          [JSxif.

Car. Madam,
Duch. My lord.

Car. The king speaks of a letter that has brought
A riddle in't

DucL 'Tis easy to interpret.

Car. From my nephew ?   May I deserve the favour?
[The Duchess gives Mm the fetter*
Duch. He looks as though his eyes would  fire the

paper.

They are a pair of burning glasses, and
His envious blood doth give them flame.
Car. What lethargy